

Spotlighted lover

Under Candelabra

With every inch of you groomed

The light caresses the curves on your face

Mold you like a marble statue in place

This tonic you seek

Upon every provocative encounter

Alluring the audience

With lust so agape

There is not a way for me to counter

And so you swept me off my chain

But that tonic is your detention

Which you exhaust by your need

To always have to mention

And now you can’t wait to be known

To know they need you for relief

When they flock for your attention

At any cost it seems

Party upon party to raise to his mention

When your sex was another tool for intervention

How could you open those doors

Toward a hint of a whore

And by the end of the night

Still crying for a spotlight

Well everyone’s abhorred

And staring at us right now

Smug grins from the men

As they help you toward the bin

They take off your heels lace

As you stumble in place

They couldn’t help to get a chance

As they push for their own taste

You embrace the disgrace

Since your world is not our own

You keep vomiting around

Now on the street, you fucking roam

And you drink and you drink

Upon the tonic of being seen

Till nothing can quench the thirst for eyeballs it seems

Flashy dresses and broomed eyelashes fanatic

Made you appear ever so fantastic

But within the makeup caked in

As I wipe it cleanly off your face

I see the intricate eye shadow

The time it took for you to shade

Such painstaking detail for all these people I hate

When you say it was for me, yet your fine for me to deface

I parked anywhere

Just to feel I am still in your mind

When you gave it all to them

But I never got mine

Sex in the vacant lot light

So bright in the night

Might have really been

a mugshot induction blight

Your smooth lines erased

All rough on your pretty face

You feel nothing from me

Cause I have nothing for you too

Always talking past each others

Hints on what to do

Under conical spotlights

So vacant and so grim

With no one to see you

So pale and so limp

Withdraws from addiction

Left you in famine and drought

As a carry you on my back

To the emergency lighthouse

And how so depressed I became

Because I didn’t know of your pain

But when I learned of it by puzzle

And Pieced it up till now

In my overbearing hatred, I provide the brightest spotlight out

So bright on you it emits a deafening sound

Your screams and your yells

To the alarm clock ring bells

When the next day begins

With the sunlight like a beam

On our tired eyes we pretend

We didn’t notice the chains

Or the holes in your blouse

With the red glistening stains

We smile to each other

As the spotlight regains

Beholden to the spotlight

We play our part again
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